CHAPTER VIII
PRIZE COMMISSIONER

AFTER the battle of Port Hudson I had a radical
change of occupation and scene. My new duties
called for the abilities of a judge and a merchant
rather than those associated with my profession.
As prize commissioner at New Orleans I had to
adjudicate controversies concerning cargo captured
on the blockade, and, when I had declared it legiti-
mate prize, to sell it for the government. As most
of the contraband was cotton, I became quite an
expert in the fluctuations of the cotton market.

The auctioneer who acted as salesman for me,
though bom in Kentucky, was a pronounced Union
man. When he first came to New Orleans he had
sold a great many negroes as a matter of course in
his business. Though this was not exactly agree-
able work, he had not developed any keen sensitive-
ness about it. Slavery was an accepted institution
to which everybody had become accustomed. How-
ever, a single revolting and illuminating experience
made him an. abolitionist.

One day he was asked to go to a hotel to look
at some human "property5' with a view to its sale
to the highest bidder. The man who owned the
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